LETTER XVII.

August 26th,   1786.

IFEAR my prophecies will be accomplished. Prince
Henry appears to me to have gained nothing but
bows from his nephew. One article of the will of
the King's grandfather disposed of the succession of cer-
tain bailliages^ so as to bequeath an accession of income,
of about forty or fifty thousand crowns, to Prince Henry,
including an augmentation of the revenue of Prince
Ferdinand. Circumstances not being exactly the same
now as supposed by the testator, the Ministers (that is
to say, Hertzberg) have pretended that this bequest no
longer was legal; and the king, eluding to grant the
legacy, has made a proposal to his uncle to have the suit
determined either in Germany, Prance or Italy. The
Prince has written an ingenious and noble letter to him,
but in which he indicates the enemy. The King has
redoubled his outward caresses for his uncle, and has
submitted to three judges, who have been nominated by
the Prince. I hence conclude that the uncle will gain
the suit of the bailliages, but never that of the regency.
Hertzberg, however, has commissioned me to make
some advances from himself to the Prince, and this I
think is a sign that he is not in perfect security. I
never could prevail on the Prince to comply; sometimes
inflated, sometimes agitated, he neither could command
his countenance nor his first emotions. He is deceitful,
yet knows not how to dissemble; endowed with ideas,
wit, and even a portion of understanding, but has not a
single opinion of his own. Petty means, petty councils,
petty passions, petty prospects; all is diminutive in the
soul of that man. While he makes gigantic pretensions,
he has a mind without method; is as haughty as an
upstart, and as vain as a man who had no claim to re-
spect; he can neither lead nor be led. He is one of too
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